
Umlabwskfi. 

f t£ Y j his is the liucr vcine, wliich makes flelh a deitie^ 
A Greene Goefe.a Coddcllc, pure pure Idelatrie. 

«c finri amend. wc aremuchouc o hi way. 


Enter Bumaine. 

Lon. By whom (hall I fend this (company?) Stay. 
Bcro. All hid, all hid, an old infant play, 

Like a demie God, here (it I in the skie. 

And wretched fooles fecrets heedful ly ore-eye. 

More Sackes to the my 11. O heauens 1 haue my wan, 
Bumaine tranfform’d ,foure Woodcocks in a dun. 

Dam. Omoftdiuine Kate. > 

Bero . Q moft prophane coxcombe. 

Bum. By hcauen the wonder of a mortall eye. 

Bero. By earth (heis not, corporall, there you lye. 
Bum. Her Amber haires forfoule hath amber coted, 
Ber. An Amber coloured Raucn was well noted. 
“Bum. As vprigbtasthe Cedar. 

Ber. Stoopc I lay her Ihoulder is with-child. 

Bum. As faircas day. 

Ber. I as fome dayeg, but then no Sunnc muft fliine. 
Bum . O that J had my wilh { 

Lon. And I had mine. 

Kin. And mine too good Lord. 

Ber. Amen, fo I had mine : Is not that a good word i 
Bum. 1 would forget her, but a Feucr lire 
Raignes inmybloud,and willrcmembrcd be. 

Ber . A Feuer in your bloud, why then incilion 
m ould ler her out in Sawcers,fweet mifprilion. 

B urn. Once more lie read the Ode that I haue writ. 
Ber. Once more He marke how Loue can vary Wit. 

Bum nine r cades h is Sonnet . 


O n a day,alackahe day : ; 

Loue, whofe Month is euery LMaj, 
Spiedabloffomepwfftng fa ire, 

P lay ingin the war ton ayre : 

Through the Veluct, leaues thewinde, 
riH vafecne, cm pajfagefnde. • 

Thai 







tones Labour* slofh 

•That the Loner ficke to death, 

}ViJh himfe/fe the heauens breath. 

&Ayre( quoth he ) thy cheeks* may blowe, 
tAyre, would I might triumph fo. 

But alack* my hand isfworne, 

Nere to plucke thee from thy throne : 

ZJow alacke for youth vnmeet e, 

"Youth fo aft to plucky afweete . 

Boe not call it finne in me. 

That I am forfwornefer thee . 

Thou for whom loue wouldfweare, 

Iuno but an <^£thiope were, 
tAnd deniehimfelfe for loue. 

Turning mortall for thy Loue* 

This will I fend, and foraething elfe more plains. 

That fliall exprefle my true-loues fading paine, 

0 would the King ,Berowne and Longauill , 

Werelouers two, illto example ill, 

Wouldfrom my forehead wipe aperiur’dnote : 

For none offend, where all alike doe dote. 

Lon. Bumaine, thy Loue is farrefrom charities. 

That in Loues griefe defir’ft focietie ; 

You may looke pale, but I fhould blulh 1 know. 

To be ore-heard, and taken napping fo. 

Kin. Come hr, you blulh: as his your cafe is fuchj 
You chide at him, offending twice as much. 

You doc not Loue KMaria ? Longauile, 

Did neuer Sonnet for her fake compile ; 

Nor neue rlay his wreathed armes atwnart 
His louing bofome, to keep® downe his heart. 

1 haue beenc clofely fhrowded in this bulb. 

And markt you both , and for you both did .blulh. 

I heard your guilty Rimes, obferu’d you falhion : 

Saw fighes reeke from you, noted well your pafiion, . 

Ayeme, fayes one 1 0 loue 1 the other cries ! 

©n her haires were gold, ChriHalltheothers eyes, 

Yots would for Paradifc breake Faith and ero.h, 

And loue for your Loue, would infringe an oath. 

What will B crownehj w hen chat he (ball hears-. 

FUtbb 



